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	Let It Burn

My life should be in order. Order can be chaos also. I knew I shouldn't do this, but I have to find a way. To find the one light I saw in my eyes. I saw that the light was not here. Instead, it was somewhere else, somewhere that I could see with my eyes. And I had to go.

I got out of bed. He was sleeping, safe and sound. For him at least. I loved him, but in a different way. This was a different kind of love. And love comes in many different ways. Without making a sound, I got out of the house and went to the car. I drove, not knowing where was I going, but I knew that I had to get out.

Today was a different day. I looked at him more often. I saw a different kind of light. After almost dying, I knew that I had to do something. His life was in chaos too, and I had to help. Then I came up to his house, knowing that he might not be here. But this was my one chance, and I couldn't waste it.

He was on the front porch, contemplating today's events. I saw him with despair in his eyes. I felt despair also, but in different way. I knew I just had to comfort him somehow. But how would I do it? I knew the answer when I came up. He saw me instantly and stood up. I slowly came up to him and looked around. Then I looked at him, knowing the true answer to my question.

"Are you okay?" he says, trying to see if I'm okay. He always cared about me and I didn't push away this time.

"I'm fine, you?" He nods his head, but something in his eyes told me something else. I led him to his house and walked in. We both sat on the couch. As I looked around, I saw that it was just the same. Just the same, as always. But there was something else. A picture, of me and him, from the last time we saw each other. My heart broke at the picture, because I saw that he was genuinely happy at that time. We both sat on the couch, in silence, wondering about the events that happened.

I got close to him, very close. He was surprised at the gesture, but quickly relaxed. We just sat in silence when I cupped his face. I got a good look, sadness and no hope. My heart broke once more, seeing his face should make me say something. Instead, I got even closer, knowing that this is wrong, but I couldn't resist.

"We shouldn't do this. You have two kids and a husband."

"I know, but we should. I can't hold it in anymore." Then I cupped his face once more. Seeing his brown eyes against my blue gave me more hope than before. He leaned in, a soft gentle kiss compared to others. Rough, demanding, wanting control over anything. This was sweeter than before.

When we separated, I wanted something more. I leaned, having a much more passionate kiss than before. The sun doesn't compare to this. Hot, fiery, burning with passion and love. It happened for much, much longer. For one hour, one hour of love, passion, and more feeling than ever. I felt like I was in water for a long time, and I was just breaking the surface.

After we separated once more, I looked at his face again. This time, it was full of hope and passion. That made my heart mend a little bit faster. We went outside; it was a numbing cold, but I didn't care. He said one more thing before I left.

"I love you, you know that?"

"I love you too. And I never want to let go." Then we waved goodbye. I went home, having a feeling in my heart.

A feeling that this might happen, one day.


End file.
